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...THOUSANDS CAME TO HEAR ME SPEAK- 
MILLIONS LOOKED TO ME FOR HOPE...k 
PLANET HUNG ON MY EVERY WORD. 




In a few weeks, i returned to earth 

AND DISCOVERED THAT HERE, TOO, THE WAR 
HAD TAKEN ITS TOLL. MY PEOPLE HAD BE¬ 
COME DIRECT/0NLE5S-70 WIN THE WAR 
HAD BEEN THEIR ONLY PURPOSE- 



NOTHING. 




































































































































































































































































































































































































where out of 
the ordinary cops 
deal with out of the 
ordinary crime. 







WARNING! 

Read these stories and 
tremble from mortal terror 
of the most dangerous kind.. 


WASTELAND 

Stories written by Drawn by A new deluxe series with 

Del Close & David Lloyd, William Messner-Loebs, three chilling stories in each issue. 

John Ostrander Donald Simpson & Bruce Patterson Unleashed in September 























































I face it. My anger shines. 

My fury is feeding it. 
“■’“ToLconsUnU.. 
Jamie Delano and 
John Ridgway dem¬ 
onstrate brilliantly 
that English horror 
didn’t vanish with 
the fog and gas-lit 
cobblestones of the 
Victorian era. in¬ 
stead, it lives on 
amongst the litter- 
haunted shopping 
malls and van¬ 
dalized tower-blocks 
of today, a new hor¬ 
ror to suit a new 
England. Riveting, 
spine-chilling stuff. 

—Alan Moore 











